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MR. CAMPBELL: Today's date is October 
25th. The time is 12:41 p.m. This is 
Patrick Campbell, fire marshal of the Fire 
Department of the City of New York. I'm 
conducting an interview regarding the events 
of September 11th. I'm here with Battalion 
Chief Brian Dixon in his office. Also 
present is -- 

MR. STEPONAITIS: Fire Marshal Stephen 
Steponaitis, Fire Department. 

MR. CAMPBELL: You can identify 
yourself too. 

CHIEF DIXON: Battalion Chief Brian 
Dixon. 

Q. Chief, we're conducting an interview, 
just like I said, regarding the events of 
September 11th. What we're looking for is from 
the time that you became aware of the incident up 
until any time during the day. We're looking for 
people you'd seen, just what you noticed around 
you. You can just go on on your own. 

A. I was in the office that morning. If I 
refer to the time line now I received, it was 


right after -- I guess as soon as the plane hit. 
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Someone came into the office and just told me 
that a plane had hit the World Trade tower. I 
assumed it was a small plane, an aviation 
accident, and I thought he was kidding also. 

I went out to the main press office to 
look at it. I think by then the TV was on and it 
showed it and I could see the tower. I grabbed 
the car. Mine was in the shop, so I borrowed one 
of our spare vehicles and just responded out. I 
grabbed a vehicle and went downstairs and 
responded out to it, figuring it was a press 
event, obviously, of magnitude. 

I started over the Brooklyn Bridge. I 
kind of got into a -- I'm not sure who it was. 

It could very well have been 207 and 110, because 
I came across and picked them up partway going 
across the Brooklyn Bridge. I think by that 

time -- I can't remember whether the bridge was 
shut down yet or not. The police were waving me 
on. 

I came across the bridge and could see 
the north tower, thick black smoke billowing up 
from the upper floors. It's hard to tell what 


floor, but it was way up high. So it looked like 
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it had hit ten floors below maybe the top. I'm 
gauging ten to twenty floors below. 

I see the smoke and I hear the radio 
reports that it penetrated the skin. At some 
point coming across also I hear the radio reports 
also that they had confirmed they had jumpers. 
That's early on, before I even get off the 
bridge. 

I sort of wound up in a convoy with the 
battalion. I'm guessing I think it was 207 or 
110. I wound up with the 31. They responded 
over also. I got in with them. I went down 
Broadway and parked facing southbound, on 
Broadway southbound. I parked on Broadway and 
Liberty. 

One of the engines pulled in right 
behind me, because there's a hydrant right there. 
So I pulled past that engine. I think it was 
110. I think the truck turned up the street. 
Rather than drive down Liberty, I think they 
turned up it to come down. 

I just pulled up to the street there, 
just put the car in gear, in park, and hear this 


horrendous boom. It shook the car. I figured 
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somebody in the north tower exploded. Then like 
a Godzilla movie, everybody that had been 
standing in that little park there across from 
One Liberty Plaza and had been just looking up 
and watching the north tower burn just started 
running eastbound like they were being chased by 
someone. 

I jumped out of the car. I looked up 
and the south tower -- that must have been the 
time that the plane had just struck the south 
tower. Now I see the south tower also. Somebody 
was saying there's another plane. 

At that point I assumed you can't have 
two -- it can't be an accident to have two 
planes. So, I don't know if there's planes or 
missiles or what but something was hitting this 
thing. You saw debris was falling down. 

Since I didn't have my vehicle, I had 
no gear. So, I started down the block. Then the 
31 Battalion actually pulled into the -- I'll 
look at the map -- they were on -- where was I? 
I was on Liberty. They were probably on 
Cortlandt. They were parked on Cortlandt and 


Broadway. 
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I asked him if he had any gear. He 
said no. I started halfway down, and he caught 
me and yelled back he did have some extra gear in 
the car. So I grabbed a coat and a helmet. 

I continued down Liberty. There's 
stuff I'm stepping over. 10 and 10, I just 
looked in. They looked like they were triaging, 
a few people sitting -- everybody was out of 
quarters already, but there was somebody in there 
sitting on a seat. Someone was being treated at 
this time. There were police in the street 
waving people the other way. Most of the people 
had already fled. As I walked down, there's 
nobody there but the PD, and they were running 
people out of there. 

Debris was falling down but not at any 
great point. By the time I started to pass by in 
front of 10 and 10. As I got down a little 
farther, there was what looked to be a piece of 
the cabin of the airplane, I guess. It looked 
like a piece of it about maybe six foot long. It 
looked like the windows. 

Q. This is on Liberty? 


A. This is on Liberty and just west of 10 
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and 10, whatever that next building is there. 
Now that I think back, I guess it could have 
been -- I don't know if it was the windows. It 
actually looked like the rounded cutout of the 
windows of the cabin of a plane. 

I continued heading down Liberty 
towards West Street. When I passed by the 
Marriott, I see the aide from the 31 Battalion 
was in the lobby of the Marriott. He came 
running out yelling to me: You have about 40 or 
50 people in there in the lobby. I said let's 
get them out and we'll go run them across the 
street. 

He took them out. I think there was a 
police officer helping him too. That guy, he 
came out and he just started moving them south on 
West Street. 

Q. The Marriott Vista? 

A. I call it the Marriott. It's the one 
on the corner of Liberty and West. So that would 
be -- 

Q. Vista International. It is the 
Marriott. 


A. Yeah, the Vista International. 
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On that side door, that side door on 
Liberty, the entrance to the hotel there, he was 
in the lobby there. Everybody in the lobby just 
came out. I saw him as I was going past, so I 
started ushering them out. There were police and 
people on the other side by the south bridge, so 
they ran them down there and across the street, 
because there was a parking lot on the corner 
opposite there also. There were cars burning in 
there as we passed by. There were a couple of 
cars burning in that parking lot already from the 
debris that had fallen down. He ran them out. 

I continued across West Street. I 
can't tell you why I continued to cross, if you 
go sort of to the front of the building. I made 
my way down West Street. I'm not sure at what 
point I saw Gribbon. He might have been walking 
down the street. I'm trying to remember now. 

The command post must have been set up 
because in my mind I'm looking for the 8 command 
post. I remember I didn't look in either one of 
the towers for it. So they must have been there 
because I just walked on West Street across and 


over to the command post. 
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What vehicles I passed on the way I 
can't really tell you. I mean, the people were 
in already in the one tower. 

Q. Were there any rigs along -- 

A. I don't remember any being in front of 
the Vista or anything yet in front of -- that 
would be tower two. Tower two is set back. On 
West Street in that area. That's the south area 
towards Liberty, and in front of the Vista, I 
don't remember any rigs there. But there's a lot 
I don't remember. 

I got over to the command post. I got 
hooked up with Frank and went over to the command 
post. I'm trying to think of who was there. I'm 
at the command post in front of -- it was already 
set up, so it's not like -- they had been there. 
They were set up on that ramp leading down to the 
underground garage by what looks like the booth. 
There's a booth out there too, I think, on that 
ramp. 

Q. Right, we saw it on the video, that 
videotape. 

A. Yeah, they're set up out there. 


Who was there at that point? I'm 
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guessing Pete Hayden was there. I'm trying to 
remember exactly who I was standing next to. I 
looked around. I was just looking at the time 
for cameras. I see rigs in front. I couldn't 
tell you who. Obviously there were rigs all over 
in front of one, the north tower, in front of 
that. 

At some point the decision is made we 
should clear a lane, because everybody's parked 
in all the traffic lanes on West Street. They're 
parked in a circle. The rigs are parked in that 
circle, but I don't know -- I just assumed it was 
10 and 10. That's just based on the fact that 
they are right there. They would have come out 
of quarters. Their normal routine is for them to 
go into that circle. There were definitely rigs 
in a circle close to the entrance of One World 
Trade. There were other rigs in the street, 
police vehicles all over. 

At one point we wanted to move some 
vehicles, so we started looking for chauffeurs. 

I know Tommy McDonald took a rescue rig or a 
hazmat rig, one of the rigs, and drove it right 


up on the lawn next to the Financial Center on 
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the grass there, which is either One or Two, I'm 
not sure. It's the American Express Building, 
over there. 

Q. That's Two World Financial Center? 

A. It's probably American Express. It 
would be just south of that north bridge, the 
northernmost bridge. You had a lawn area there, 
and he just drove it straight up in there to get 
out of the way. They were looking for other 
people to move things. 

Ganci was at the command post. I'm 
pretty sure Feehan was at the command post with 
us. I was there when the Mayor came over with 
his people, his security people. He stood out 
front and was watching. There were other 
companies too kind of staged there. 

The Mayor came over, and we were trying 
to find Von Essen for him. I'm guessing now at 
that point that, I think we heard someone say 
they thought he was in the tower, he was in one. 
Somebody went to get him so he could hook up with 
the Mayor. 

Ganci briefed the Mayor, I believe, 


because Ganci was at the command post. So he 
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went over and briefed the Mayor. Then the Mayor 
and his group walked away. 

There was a reporter there from ABC, I 
know, and a guy with a camera. I was somewhat 
concerned, but then I figured there's not much 
you can do to stop the guy in the street. Where 
are you going to push him to? He was back just 
photographing. It wasn't too bad. 

But then at some point we're standing 
there and then we started to see a number of 
people jumping. There had to be a dozen at 
least, jumping and just thumping. There were a 
couple companies standing there. 

I guess there was some debris falling 
down from the other one, nothing that seemed to 
hit our side of the street. At one point one of 
the chiefs said why doesn't everyone move back 
off the board here and stand in the watch way of 
the garage there. Some did. Some still stayed 
up on the ramp. 

It was a frustrating and helpless 
feeling. You could see the guys -- every time a 
body jumped, you just heard this thump, thump. 


So a lot of them were turning away. There wasn't 
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much you could do. 

At that point still from that vantage 
point actually looking up -- I'm looking at the 
tower, at one, and two is set back. Obviously 
the south one is set back farther. I don't 
recall a lot of flame from that vantage point, 
from looking up from the west side of West 
Street. People were standing out there. 

A lot of smoke drifting up, a lot of 
dark black smoke drifting up on tower one from 
the lowest floor of fire, obscuring the top 
somewhat. I didn't see a lot of flame coming out 
of windows or anything. 

The thought crosses your mind: How are 
we going to put this out? You know you're 
sending people out. I remember Ganci asking for 
two fifth alarms, a fifth alarm for one tower, a 
fifth alarm for the other, and he wanted more for 
staging. 

We were going to change the staging 
area too. I forget when that happened. I guess 
I was standing there for quite a while and saw -- 
I went in at one point to make a phone call, and 


that I guess was while the people were jumping. 
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At one point I broke off to go -- I 
went up the ramp and walked out to the sidewalk. 
There was a railing there so you couldn't just 
make a left and walk into the building. So I had 
to go out to the street and back around. 

I went in the building and found a 
phone at a fire command station. There was a 
phone there, and I asked one of the people to use 
the phone. Just to call your office and update 
them on what was happening here, tell them I was 
there, tell them we had two planes. 

They kind of told me about the Pentagon 
being hit at that point. They had that 
information too. So they told me that. I just 
explained to them we're here and what the 
operation was going on there. I knew they were 
getting bombarded with phone calls from the 
press. 

I walked back out to the command post. 
I believe Feehan was there at that point too. We 
were all kind of around the board, walking back 
and forth. Again, time-wise I don't know when it 
was I came back there, I was standing there and 


just listening and paying attention just ina 
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sense buffing at what they were doing at the 
board. 

Ganci was just figuring out where they 
were putting people. I was watching the fire, 
watching the people jump and hearing a noise and 
looking up and seeing -- it actually looked -- 
the lowest floor of fire in the south tower 
actually looked like someone had planted 
explosives around it because the whole bottom I 
could see -- I could see two sides of it and the 
other side -- it just looked like that floor blew 
out. 

I looked up and you could actually see 
everything blew out on the one floor. I thought, 
geez, this looks like an explosion up there, it 
blew out. Then I guess in some sense of time we 
looked at it and realized, no, actually it just 
collapsed. That's what blew out the windows, not 
that there was an explosion there but that 
windows blew out. 

The realization hit that it's going to 
fall down, the top's coming off. I was still 
thinking -- there was never a thought that this 


whole thing is coming down. I thought that that 
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blew out and stuff is starting to fly down. The 
top is going to topple off there. 

Somebody yelled to run. We turned 
around and somebody yelled -- a guy said get back 
into the garage. Not that I thought that was a 
great idea if this thing fell on the building, 
but there really wasn't that much time to go back 
out in the street up and around again. It was 
one of those whoops, here it comes. 

So we turned and went down the ramp. 
Everybody that was at the command post I believe 
went down the ramp, Ganci included. We turned 
around, went down and there were probably two 
companies at least there, it seemed. They went 
down and in. 

There was a cop there who fell down in 
front of me. He fell down, so I stopped to pick 
him up and get him up there. I didn't get all 
the way back. As I just got in under the 
entrance there, I got just a little ways back and 
it was just like -- you hear the noise, a boom, 
and then a blast of air. It just kind of threw 
me against the wall. That's where I decided to 


stay. Since it blew me there, I just hung on the 
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wall. 

It just drove everything, all the dust 
and debris and everything down into the garage. 
I didn't know what the hell was happening. It 
just got totally black. It was not stratified 
like smoke, so from floor to ceiling is just 
totally black. 

You just think, well, I guess this is 
how it ends, this is it, not knowing what the 
hell had happened and just start choking and 
gagging. I lost track of time. I don't know how 
long it was. It was very quiet. It got black, 
then it got a little less black and it got more 
brown or gray, just a little bit. I was still 
not seeing much. My eyes were burning and I was 
inhaling all kinds of shit and just coughing up 
everything. 

It was quiet, and then you start to 
hear people. I realized there were two other 
people near me in a little cutout there or 
something. There was actually a mask there with 
no face piece on it. Then two guys said we're 
all right. There's nothing laying on us. We're 


okay. I don't know what is back up the ramp, but 
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we're all right. 

Then guys were sort of like assisting, 
they went past me and I said all right, all 
right, calm down, we're all right, nothing yet. 

I saw a lot of dust and everybody coughing. Then 
somebody said follow the lights. I sort of sawa 
flashlight back in the distance there. 

In my mind I know, all right, there's 
got to be a door from the garage back up into the 
building. Nothing's laying on us. I'm assuming 
whatever fell off this building could have come 
down and crashed into the front. I don't know if 
it's blocked, the ramp, or not. 

So I started back that way. These two 
guys had passed me and were moving slowly. For 
some reason I didn't follow that way. I looked 
back and it just seemed like a little crack of 
light. 

I said all right, wait a minute, you 
can see up the ramp. It's not blocked with 
anything. So rather than go back through the 
whole thing, I just kind of made my way back up 
the ramp. I wasn't that far down it anyway. I 


could see. 
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Q. They were still with you, the command 
post guys? 

A. It seemed like that was the only guy 
that went that way. As I say, they all seemed to 
go back the other way. I don't remember anyone 
coming back up the ramp with me. But I went back 
up and peered out. I'm expecting to look up and 
see that the top of the building fell into the 
street. 

I look and what I see is about 20 
stories left of a building and jagged edges on 
the south side. It was like 20 stories, maybe, 
or so and on the north side of that tower down to 
about maybe 10 or 15 stories on the south side of 
it: 

It's like I can't believe the whole 
building is down. I was dumbfounded. There was 
paper and ash and everything out there. I look 
back now and I must have been in a state of 
shock, because the only thing that stopped me 
really from going back the other way with anybody 
else was I said I guess I should call the office 
and tell them what happened. So I went back up 


the ramp and back around because I knew there was 
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a phone where I had made the phone call before so 
I went back in the building. 

Two firemen came through. I don't know 
where they were from. They were truckies. They 
were looking at me saying who are you? I had on 
a suit and shirt and tie with the turnout coat 
over it holding my helmet and I'm covered with 
frigging dust. 

As I looked afterwards, I was just 
covered with the shit, you know, choking and 
gagging. They wanted to take me somewhere, take 
me out the back of the building. They said, 
"Come out the back." I said no, I'm all right, 
it's okay, I'm all right. They said, "You don't 
look all right." I said no, I need to make a 
call. 

I go to the phone. The phone has been 
knocked off the frigging wall. The lines are 
out. I walked back outside. I convinced them to 
leave me alone and walked back out of the front 
of the building again. 

I don't see anybody at this point, even 
to the point of a cop saying: "Do you guys have 


anybody in the building?" I told him no, we 
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don't have anybody in the building. There must 
have been at least a second alarm in the 
building. I'm realizing where the hell is 
everybody? This thing fell down. Did people get 
out of there? 

I saw one other guy there. Again, 
faces and front pieces I don't know. I just said 
to the guy, "Where is everybody who was in there? 
What happened to the people who went to" -- he 
said, "Everybody who went into the garage got 
out. Everybody's all right." I said, "All 
right, that's us. But I don't see anybody." 

I thought at that point that I actually 
saw Feehan, but I'm thinking that I'm mixed up 
and it might be that I just saw him in the 
beginning, walking down the street in the 
beginning. That was probably before the towers 
came down that we were talking and he was walking 
in the street. I probably didn't see him at that 
point. I didn't see Ganci. At some point -- 
again time frame I'm wondering -- I see Turi, Al 
Turi, coming down. He said we're going to move 
the command post north to Chambers Street, we're 


moving north to Chambers Street, let's get 
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everybody north. So, whoever was standing 
around, all right, we're going north. He walked 
down a little more and he had a bullhorn and told 
people move down, we're moving the command post, 
we're moving the command post. He moved folks 
north -- it was very quiet. I don't remember 
seeing anybody else except him. There had to be 
other guys around there. But I just don't 
remember. I think I was in a state of shock. 

Q. Do you remember hearing anything or any 
kind of transmissions coming over? 

A. No, I wasn't wearing a radio, 
unfortunately, and I wasn't near anyone with a 
radio. There was nothing on the guys' radios, 
the two guys in the building that found me, the 
two guys that were inside the building when I 
went back in to use the phone, which I never got 
to use. I don't remember anything coming over 
their talkies either. 

So I'm out in the street and it had to 
be half an hour because I'm there when the second 
one comes down too and I'm not far north on Vesey 
when I hear the same noise again and look up and 


realize oh, this one's coming down. 
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Q. Where were you when that happened? 

A. Probably just on West Street north 
of -- north of the bridge, probably just a bit 
north of Vesey Street, actually, because I had 
stayed down there. I can't remember even seeing 
that many people. I was just saying okay, we're 
moving the command post north. I was just trying 
to figure out where is everybody. I'm not seeing 
anybody. 

When that one came down, I heard the 
rumble on that. That started to come down. Now 
I know I'm not alone. All of these people I see 
were running up West Street, and I just started 
north on West Street running. I don't know how 
far I got. I heard a boom behind me, I looked 
back and I knew I had to outrun the debris. I 
saw like 150 feet of the cloud. I figured I 
didn't outrun it the last time and I don't think 
I'm going to outrun it this time either. So lI 
got caught up in that again, the thick cloud. 

I actually at one point jumped into 
a -- it was one of the parked cars. I just 
jumped into one of the vehicles or sedans, 


something, farther up. I jumped in there. The 
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door was open. I jumped in. This car had 
electric windows and it was half open. That's 
when the black cloud came rolling down West 
Street. I just stayed there, caught my breath 
and figured I don't think I want to stay in here 
anyway, so I jumped out, just ran a lit farther. 
It cleared by the time I got to I guess Chambers 
probably before it cleared or the block before 
Chambers. So I stumbled down there by 
Stuyvesant, the bridge at Stuyvesant High School. 

Q. Was anybody in the rigs that you passed 
on the way up there? There were rigs parked 
along there? 

A. Most of them were sedans, actually. 
There was one truck, but that was parked pretty 
far up now too. I thought that was a flashlight 
and walked into it. But that's in the cloud, so 
I don't know what it was, I really don't. In 
that sense, I don't have any better information 
than that. No, who was up there? I guess it was 
Turi. I wandered the rest of the day. When they 
relocated the command post, I stayed up there, I 
don't know how much longer it was. I kept asking 


where is Feehan and Ganci, all the people that 
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were at the command post, where are these people? 
Nobody knows. Where's Nigro? Does anybody know 
where Nigro is? He came out later after about 
half an hour or so, because I thought he had been 
caught in it too. He came around to the command 
post. Callan was at the command post at that 


point. Probably Turi. Turi was there. 


Q. Did you ever see anyone, Burns or -- 
A. No, no, I never saw. I never did. For 
some reason I never got -- I was walking around 


in a pair of loafers, so I was useless in the 
rubble. No, I just walked up and after a while 
got a shower and cleaned my eyes out. 

I didn't get back down there. At this 
point when the north tower comes down, walking 
down there, everything is kind of like -- you 
can't get to the other side where I think most of 
the people or the digging was going on initially 
was happening -- 

Q. South. 

A. -- south. 

Q. The bridge. 

A. At this point when the bridge came 


down, the north bridge came down, I was stuck 
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there. I think it took Nigro a long time just to 
get around to get back to where we were at 
Chambers and Stuyvesant, probably a block south 
of that, actually, initially when we were at the 
command post. That's where we said we were 
moving to, Chambers, I'm not so sure that's where 
we were. Maybe we were up there, because at that 
point they were talking about secondary devices. 
Stuyvesant High School, at some point later they 
talked about that. I stayed by the command post, 
really, for the rest of the day. I walked down a 
little bit. 

I look back on it now, I think I was in 
a state of shock, because I'm not noticing people 
around me. I'm telling this guy first there's 
nobody in the building. As soon as he walks 
away, I said nobody in the building? Jesus 
Christ, where are they? 

I was standing at the command post and 
trying to figure out -- that is when we started 
to figure we have to get some idea of who we 
have, who's here. There's been tons of 
firefighter companies. How are we going to 


figure out -- 
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Q. Who's missing? 

A. Yeah, we have to get the riding list 
for them. There was a discussion about that, how 
we are going to get to every fire house and get 
their journal for the roll call and figure out 
who was working, who we're looking for. 

But yeah, as far as seeing rigs and 
things like that, like I said, I went into the 
command post there because they had the command 
post set up across the street. I wasn't looking 
at as I would operationally. I'm looking at it 
from a media perspective. That's where they all 
come to, so we'll chase them when they get here. 

Q. So after that you were mostly north? 

A. I was north, yeah. Like I say, I would 
guess only because -- only because I went in 
before to use the phone. There were so many 
jumpers. I had to tell them what was going on. 
I hadn't spoken to them since the second plane. 
So I told them we have two towers burning. Give 
New Yorkers an update so they can get some 
information out. 

Q. You never saw anyone else from the 


command post? 
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A. After we all ran in, I didn't see them 
again. So they had to have made that move south 
maybe when I was in the building. They went deep 
into the garage, found the stairwell and then 
they might have come out farther south, come out 
of the World Financial Center or the Winter 
Garden, I don't know where they came out, but 
they came out a different way. I went up the 
ramp and into what is I guess is one, maybe the 
American Express -- the north side -- north of 
the garage. Under the bridge, actually. Under 
that north bridge I went in. The fact that I was 
in there and there were two firemen trying to 
make phone calls, that's probably the only thing 
that stopped me from heading south, because I 
would have headed south with them if I saw them. 
When I got back out, I didn't see anyone. So I 
didn't know where anybody was. I didn't have a 
radio. I didn't have my car, so I had nothing. 
I opened my trunk and had absolutely nothing, no 
bunker gear, no radio, nothing. 

Q. Do you have anything further? 

A. It's like my eyes weren't open. 


Q. That's all right. Everybody says it. 
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I don't think -- 

A. I can compare it because that kid 
before, Brian Kearney, that was blown out of a 
window in the Astoria fire, and I responded to 
that from home. When I got there, everybody's 
walking around, we think there's three guys 
missing. How come everybody's out walking 
around? It's because the whole first line 
assigned was blown out of the building and 
they're still dazed. 

I was asking myself why was I walking 
around. I was stunned. I can't remember rigs 
or -- I don't remember companies that were 
standing at the command post. I don't know the 
names. It's like I was standing there, and they 
were walking by but I'm not really -- I'm not too 
familiar really with the lower Manhattan 
companies to begin with. It's not like any of 
the officers came up there that I knew. The 
field com. van was there. Other than the field 
com., a spare motor vehicle was nearby, by the 
lamppost. They were there. Hayden, Ganci. As 
far as the companies, as I say, there were a 


couple companies there, people, but nobody -- I 
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can't remember who they were that were standing 
there, waiting for assignments. 
Q. All right. That's good. Thank you. 
A. Not helpful, but that's all I have. 
MR. CAMPBELL: The time is 1:15. This 
concludes the interview. Thank you very 


much. p 


